XXIII
ODYSSEUS AND PENELOPE

CHUCKLING as she went, the old woman bustled upstairs to
tell her mistress that her beloved husband was in the house. Her
legs could hardly carry her fast enough, and her feet twinkled in
their haste. As she reached the head of the bedstead, she cried:

'Wake up, Penelope, dear child, and see a sight you've longed
for all these many days. Odysseus has come home, and high
time too! And he's killed the rogues who turned his whole house
inside out, ate up his wealth, and bullied his son/

Penelope was not caught off her guard. 'My dear nurse," she
said, 'the gods have made you daft. It's as easy for them to rob
the wisest of their wits as to make stupid people wise. And now
they've addled your brains, which used to be so sound. How dare
you make sport of my distress by waking me when I had closed
my eyes for a comfortable nap, only to tell me this nonsense?
Never have I slept so soundly since Odysseus sailed away to that
accursed place I cannot bring myself to mention. Off with you
now downstairs and back into your quarters I If any of the other
maids had come and awakened me to listen to such stuff, I'd
soon have packed her off to her own place with a box on the
ears. You can thank your age for saving you from that/

But this did not silence the old nurse. * I am not making fun of
you, dear child,' she said.(Odysseus really has come home, just
as I told you. He's the stranger whom they all scoffed at in the
hall. Tclemachus has known for some time that he was back, but
had the sense to keep his father's plans a secret till he'd made
those upstarts pay for their villainy.'

Penelope's heart leapt up. She sprang from the bed and clung
to the old woman, with the tears streaming from her eyes and
the eager words from her lips. * Dear nurse,' she cried,' I beg you
for the truth! If he is really home, as you say, how on earth did